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[’ AWNY Rachel was the wife of 
‘poaching Giles. There feemed ; 
)be a confpiracy in Giles’s whole [)#} 
mily to maintain themfelves by (=) 
icks and pilfering. Regular la- i 
ur and honeft induftry did not fuit | 1 
eit idle habits. ‘They haghga fort of i 
nius at finding out every uniay i 
i means to fupport a vagabond life. i i 
achel travelled the country witha Wi 
aiket on her arm. She pretended 
) get her bread by {felling laces, LA 
bbage nets, ballads and hiftory G 
poks, and to buy old rags and rab- 

kins. Many honeft people trade 
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in thefe things, and I am fure I do 
mean to fay a word againft hon 
people, let them trade in what th 
will. But Rachel only made t 
traffic a pretence for getting ad; 

tance into farmers’ kitchens, in or 

to tell fortunes. She was continu 
ly practifing on the credulity of fil 
girls ; and took advantage of their 

norance to cheat and deceive the 
Many an innocent fervant has fhe ca 
fed to be fufpected of a robber 
while fhe herfelf, perhaps, was i 

league with the thief. Many a har 
lefs maigk has fhe brought to ruin | 
firft contriving plots and events, al 
then pretending to foretell them. Sm 
had not to be fure, the power of foret 
ling things, becaufe fhe had no po 
er of feeing into futurity; but I 
had the art fometimes to bring the 
about according as fhe had foreto 
them. So fhe got that credit for h 
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{dom which really belonged to her 
sickednefs. 
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Rachel was alfo a famous interpre- 
erof dreams, and could diftinguifh 
actly between the fate of any two 
perfons who happened to have a 


ntiny, é' 
af § mole on the right or the left cheek. 
heir ap had a cunning way of getting 


‘ha herfelt olf when any of her prophe- 
he cai’s failed. When fhe explained a 
sbbeggcam. according to the natural ap- 
pearance of things, and it did not 
cme to pafs; then fhe would get 
sain Mout of that {crape by faying, that " this 
isi al ‘ort of dreams went by contraries.” 
. i Now of two very oppofite things the 
mhance always is that one of them 
may turn out tobe true; fo in either 
cale fhe kept up th: cheat. 
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Rachel in one of her rambles ftop- 
ped at the houfe of Farmer Jenkins. 
She contrived to call when fhe knew 
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the mafter of the houfe was from hom@io ™' 
which indeed was her ufual way. Shiney 
knocked at the door; the maids beinffar € 
out hay-making, Mrs. Jenkins werifskin: 
to open it herfelf. Rachel aflsed hefifink « 
if fhe would pleafe to let her ligh{i pri 
her pipe? This was a common pré™med” 
tence, when fhe could find no othefirpri 
way of getting into a houfe. Whil@jelv: 
fhe was filling her pipe, fhe lookcqlfis : 
at Mrs. Jenkins and faid, fhe coul@#Th 
tell her fome good fortune. The ¢ 
farmer’s wife, who was a very inofg@ned 
fenlive, but a weak and fuperftitiougiou « 
woman, was curious to know whafipul 
fhe meant. Rachel then looked abougil | 
very carefully, and fhutting the doo,” 
with a myfterious air, afked her ifgjfac 
fhe was fure nobody would heargikn 
hear them. This appearance of my li 
{tery was at once delightful and terrier 
fying to Mrs. Jenkins, who bid thejihut 
cunning woman fpeak out. “ Then,”fftor 
{aid Rachel in a folemn whifper, “ theremirv< 
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hom@fo my certain knowledge a pot of 
’» Shiney hid under one of the ftones in 
> beinfar cellar.” ‘ Indeed,” faid Mrs. 
> Wenpkins, “ it is impoffible, for now I 
od hefifink of it, I dreamt laft night I was 
Ligh prifon for debt.” “ Did you in- 
nN pre a {aid Rachel, “ that is quite 
otheffprifing. Did you dream before 
Whil@Mvelve o’clock or after?” “ O it was 
Ooke@iMtis morning, juft before I awoke. 
coul@™# Then I am fure it is true, for morn- 
Thay dreams always go by contraries,” 
inoff™ried Rachel. ‘ How. lucky it was 
tlougiou dreamt it fo late.” “ Mrs. Jenkins 
Whaffbuld hardly contain her joy, andtafk- 
bougil how the money was to be. come 
doc,” “There is but one way,” faid 
or iRachel, ‘ I muft go into the cellar. 
heargill know by my art under which {tone 
my-@@ lies, but I muft not tell.” ‘They 
eiri™@ien both went down into the cellar, 
thefMut Rachel refufed to point at the 


> 


on,’Mlone unlefs Mrs. Jenkins would 


LETeMeye pieces of gold into a bafon and do 
R 4 
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as fhe direted. The fimple wonf—pk 
inftead of turning her out of do ward 
for a cheat, did as fhe was bid. § 

put the guineas into a bafon whig Wh 
the gave into Rachel’s hand. Raclfi def 
ftrewed fome white powder overt cid 
gold, muttered fome barbarous wordgng t 
and pretended to perform the bla it da 
art. She then told Mrs. Jenkins jtle 
put the bafon quietly down within tjnow 
cellar; telling her that if fhe offerge $1 
to look into it or even to fpeak a wommed | 
the charm would be broken. SMM 2 
alfo directed her to lock the cell@™melia 
door, and on no pretence to openg#Pe J 
in lefs than forty eight hours. “Ii A 
added fhe, “ you clofely follow the aid 
directions, then, by the power of mre 
art, you will find the bafon conveydgarn 
to the very ftone under which the med 
ney lies hid, and a fine treafure it waa! 
be.” Mrs. Jenkins, who believd—td’ 
every word the woman faid, did eon 
aQtly as fhe was told, and Rachgo 
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wonbk her leave with a handfome 


yf loc ward. 
d. § 
1 whi When. farmer Jenkins came home 
Racie defired his wite to draw him acup 
ver fm cider; this fhe put off doing fo 
; worggng that he began to be difpleafed. 
e blagpt laft fhe begged he would drink a 
ikins Mttle beer inftead. He infifted on 
hin owing the reafon, and. when at laft 
offerge grew angry fhe told him all that 
a womead paft; and owned that as the pot 
. Sf gold, happened to be in the cider 
- cell@ellar, fhe dare not open the door, as 
Openfme was fure it wouldbreak the charm. 
“Tj And it would bea pity you know,” 
v the™aid fhe, “to lofe a good. fortune.for 
of mmhe fake of a draught of cider.” The 
1vey@marmer, who was not fo eafily impo- 
ne m@fed upon, fufpected a trick. He de- 
it wmmanded the key, and went and open- 
liev@ged the cellar door. He found the ba- 
lid effon, and init fiveyround pieces of tin 
Rach#eovered with powder. Mrs. Jenkins 
R 5 
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burit out a crying; but the farm: 
thought of nothing but of getting; 
warrant to apprehend the cunnin, 
woman. Indeed fhe well proved he 
claim to that name, when fhe infifte; 
that the cellar door might be kep 
locked till fhe had time to get out o 
the reach of all purfuit. 


Poor Sally Evans! Iam fure the 
rued the day that ever fhe liftened tof 
a fortune teller ! Sally was as harm: 
lefs a girl as ever churned a pound 
of butter; But Sally was ignorant 
and fuperftitious. She delighted in 


dream-books, and had confulted all 
the gunning women in the country to 


tell her whether the two moles onfJ},, 


her cheek denoted that fhe was to 
have two hufbands, or only two 
children. If fhe picked up an old 
hor.e-fhoe going to church fhe was 
fure that would bey a lucky week. 
She never made a black pudding 





without borrowing one of the Parfon’s 
old wigs to hang in the chimney, 
firmly believing there was no other 
means to preferve them from burfting. 
She would never go to-bed on Mid- 
fummer eve without flicking up in 
her room the well known plant called 
Midfummer-man, as the bending of 
the leaves to the right or to the left, 
did not fail to tell her whether Jacob, 
got whom we fhall {peak prefently, was 
true or falle. She would rather go 
hve miles about than pafs near a 
church-yard at night. Every feventh 
year {he would not eat beans becaufe 
they grew downward in the pod, in- 
lead of upward; and fhe would father 
jhave gone with her gown open than 
have taken a pin of an old woman, for 
fear of being bewitched. Poor Sally 
had fo many unlucky days in her 
calender, that a large portion of her 
time became of fittle ule, becauie on 
thefe days fhe did not dare fet about 
R 6 
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any new work. And fhe would have 
retufed the beft offer if it had been 
made to her on a Friday, which fhe 
thought fo unlucky a day that fhe 
often faid what a pity it was that 
there were any Friday in the week! 
Sally had twenty pounds left her by 
rer grandmother. She had long 
been courted by Jacob a fober lad 
with whom fhe lived fellow fervant 
at a creditable farmer’s. Honcft Ja- 
cob, like his namefake of old, thought 
it little to wait feven years to get 
this damfel to wife, becaufe of the 
Love he bore her, for Sally had pro- 
mifed to marry him when he could 
match’ her twenty pounds with a 
nother. 


_ j 

















Now there was one Robert, a ram- 
bling, idle young gardener, who 
inftead of fitting down fteadily i 
one place, ufed to foam about the 
country and do ec Id jobs where he 






(13 ) 
havefuld get them. No one underftood 
been ny thing about him, except that he 
thefas a down looking fellow who got 
t theflis bread nobody knew how, and 
thatflever had a penny in his pocket. Ro- 
Cek! Bert, who was now in the neighbour- 
tT byfhood, happened to hear of Sally 
long—Rvans and her twenty pounds. He 
lad Bonceived a longing defire for the lat- 
Vantier. So he went to his old friend 
t Ja-fRachel, told her all he had heard of 
ught[Bally, and promifed if fhe could bring 
getHbout a marriage between them, fhe 
the fhould go fhares in the money. 
pro- 
ould® §=Rachel undertook the  bufinefs. 
1 a-BShe fet off to the farm houfe and 
fell to finging’ one of her moft enti- 
cing fongs juft under the dairy win- 
am-Bidow. Sally was fo ftruck with the 
who pretty tune, which was unhappily uled. f 
’ Mio fet off fome very loofe words, that # 
cHithe jumped up, dropped the fkim- 
ming difh into the cream and ran out f 
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to buy the fong. While fhe {toope 


down to rummage the bafket for the! 
fongs which had the molt tragicaff 
pictures, for Sally had a tender hear 

and delighted in whatever was mourn 
ful, Rachel looked ftedtaftly in he 
face, and told her the knew by her 
art that {he was born to good fortune 
but advifed her not to throw herfel 
away. ‘“Thefe two moles on you 
cheek,” added fhe, “ thew you are 
in fome danger.” ‘ Do they denote 
huibands or children,” cried Sally? 
flarting up, and letting fall the fong 
of the children in the wood; “ Huf4 
bands,” muttered Rachel, ‘“ Alas! 
poor Jacob!” faid Sally mournfully, 
“then he will die firft won’t he?” 
‘* Mum for that,” quoth the fortune- 
teller, “ I will fay no more.” Sally 
was impatient, but the more curioll- 
ty fhe difcovered, the more myftery 
Rachel affected. At laft fhe faid, “ii 


you will crofs my hand with a_ piece 
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f filver I will tell you your fortune: 
By the power of my art I can do this 
hree ways; by cards, by the lines of 
your hand, and by turning a cup of 
ea-grounds: which will you have.” 
0, all! all!” cried Sally, looking up 
with reverence to this fun-burnt oracle 
of wifdom, who knew no lefs than 
three different ways of diving into the 
fecrets of futurity. Alas! perfons of 
better fenfe than Sally have been fo 
taken in; the more is the pity! ‘The 
poor gitl faid fhe would run up ftairs 
to her little box where fhe kept her 
money tied up in a bit of an old glove, 
las 22d would bring down a bright queen 
lly, Ann’s fix-pence very crooked. ‘ lam 
epg ture,” added fhe, “ it is a lucky one, 
ne. or it cured me of a very bad ague 
Jy latt{pring, by only laying it nine nights 
of. Under my pillow without fpeaking a 
apy Word. But then you muft know 
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io what gave the virtue to this fix-pence 
was, that it had belonged to three 
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young men of the name.of John 
I am fure I had work enough to ge 
it. But true it is, it certamly cure 
me. It muft be the fix-pence yor 
know, for Iam fure I did nothin 
elfe for my ague, except indeed taking 
fome bitter ftuff every three hours 
which the doctor called bark. Indeed 
I loft my ague foon after I took it, but 
I am fure it was owing tothe crook. 
ed fix-pence and not to the bark. And 
fo, good woman, you may come in if 
you will, for there is not a foul in the 
houfe but me.” This was the very 
thing Rachel wanted to know, 
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While Sally was above ftairs unty. 
ing her glove, Rachel flipped into the 
parlour, took a fmall filver cup from 
the beaufet, and clapped it into her 
pocket. Sally ran down lamenting 
fhe had loft her fix-pence, which fhe 
verily believed was owing to her ha- 
ving put it into a left glove, inftead of 









John | 
to gel? right one. Rachel comforted her 
cureqfby faying that if fhe gave her two 
€ -yoygplain ones inftead, the charm would 
othinog Work juft as well. Simple Sally thought 
takinog herfelf happy to be let off fo eafily, 
hourgg never calculating that a fmooth fhil- 
ndeedg ling was worth two crooked fix-pences. 
it, bury But this {kill was a part of the black 
‘rook. att in which Rachel excelled. She 
And took the money and began to examine 
in if the lines of Sally’s left hand. She 
n the bit her withered lip, fhook her head, 
very and bade her poor dupe beware of a 
young man, who had black hair. 
“ No indeed,” cried Sally all in a 
inty. fright, you mean black eyes, for our 
> they Jacob has got brown hair, ’tis, his 
fromig eyes that are black.” “ That is the 
her! very thing E was going to fay,” mut- 
ting | tered Rachel, “I meant eyes though 
fhe i faid hair, for I know his hair is as 
ha- brown as a chefnut, and his eyes as | 
dof] black asa floe.” “So they are fure jf 
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enough,” cried Sally, “ how in the f 
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fo. And it is thus that thefe hags 
pick out of the credulous all which 
they afterwards pretend to reveal to 
them. “QO, I know a pretty deal 
more than that,” faid Rachel, but you 
mu{t be aware of thisman. “ Why 
fo,” cried Sally with great quicknefs, 
** Becaufe,” anfwered Rachel, “ you 
are fated to marry a man worth a 
hundred of him who has blue eyes, 
light hair, and a ftoop in the fhoul- 
ders.” ‘ No, indeed, but I can’t,” 
faid Sally, “ I have promifed Jacob, 
and Jacob I will marry.” “ You can- 
not child,” returned Rachel, in a {fo- 
lemn tone; “ it is out of your power, 
you are fated to marry the grey eyes 
and light hair.” “ Nay, indeed,” 
faid Sally, fighing deeply, “if I am 
fated, I muft; I know there is no re- 
iifting one’s fate.” This is a common 
cant with poor deluded girls, who are 
hot aware that they themfelves make 
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rge.mucir fate by their folly, and then com- 
1 heflain there is no refiliihg it. 
hagsf' What can I do?” faid Sally. “I 
hichfivill tell you that too,” faid Rachel. 
‘You muft take a walk next Sunday 
afternoon to the church-yard, and 
he firft man you meet in a blue coat, 
vith a large poly of pinks and fouthern- 
wood in his bofom, fitting on the 
you fichurch-yard wall, about feven o’clock, 
h affhe will be the man.” ‘“ Provided,” 
yes, Biaid Sally, much difturbed, “ that he 
oul- Bhas grey eyes, and ftoops.” “ Q, to 
t,” Bbe fure,” faid Rachel, “ otherwife it 
ob, His not the right man.” “ But if I 
an- fifhould miftake,” faid Sally, “ for two 
fo- men may happen to have a coat and 
er, }cyes of the fame colour?” “ ‘To pre- 
yes vent that,” replied Rachel, “ if it is 
1,” Bthe right man, the two firft letters of 
im Bhis name will be R. P. Vhis man 
‘e- Phas got money beyond fea.” “QO, 1 
do not value his money,” faid Sally, 
with tears in her eyes, “for I love 













































Jacob better than houfe or land: by 
if lam fated "tO\marry another, I can‘ 
help it. You kmow there is no ftrug 
gling againft my fate,” 


Poor Sally thought of nothing, and 
dreamt of nothing all the week but 
the blue coat and the grey eyes, 
She made a hundred blunders at her 
work. She put her rennet into the 
butter-pan, inftead of the cheefe tub. 
She gave the curd to the hogs, and 
put the whey into the vats. She put 
her little knife out of her pocket for 
fear it fhould cut love, and would 
not flay inthe kitchen, if there was 
not an even number of people, 
leit it fhould break the charm. She 
grew cold and myfterious in her be- 
haviour to faithful Jacob, whom fhe 
truly loved. But the more _ fhe 
thought of the fortune teller, the 
more fhe was convinced that brown 
hair and black eyes were not what 
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he was fated to marr 
ore though fhe trem 
t, Jacob could not be 


On Sunday Was too uneafy 
0 go to church; for poor Sally had 
ever been taught that her being 
uneafy was only a frefh reafon why 
fhe ought to go thither, She fpent 
the whole afternoon in her little 
garret, dreffing in all her beft. Firft 
fhe put on her red ribbon which the 
bought at laft Lammas fair: then 
lhe recollected that red was an un- 
lucky colour, and changed it for a 
blue ribbon, tied in a true’ lovers 
knot 3; but fuddenly calling to mind 
that poor Jacob had bought | this 
knot for her of a pedlar at the 
door, and that fhe had promifedto wear 
it for his fake, her heart fmote 
her, and fhe laid it by, fighing to 
think fhe was not fated to marry 
the man who had given it to her. 
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When fhe had looked at herfel 
twenty times Min the glafs, for one 
vain action always brings on a. 


nother, fhe | off, trembling and 





quaking every Hip fhe went. She 
walked eagerly tOwards the church. 
yard, not daring to look to the right 
or left, for fear fhe fhould fpy Ja- 
cob who would have _ offered to 
walk with her. 














As foon as fhe came within fight 
of the wall, fhe fpied a man fitting 
upon it. Her heart beat violently. 
She looked again; but alas! the ftran- 
ger not only had on a black coat, but 
neither hair nor eyes anfwered the 


defcription. She happened to caft 


her eyes on the church-clock, and bt 
found fhe was two hours before her saad 
time. This was fome comfort. She de 
walked away and got rid of the two al 
hours as well as fhe could, pay- §, 


ing great attention as fhe went 
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ot to walk over any ftraws which | 
lay acrofs. While the clock was ftri- | f 
king feven, fhe returned to the church- ! 
yard, and, O! the. wonderful power 
of fortune-tellers? there fhe faw him! 
there fat.the very man! his hair as 
light as flax, his eyes as blue as 
butter-milk, and his fhoulders as 
roundas a tub. Every tittle agreed, 
to the very nofegay in his waiftcoat 
button-hole. At firft indeed fhe 
thought it had been {weet brier, and, 
glad to catch at a ftraw, whilpered 
to herfelf, it is not he, and I fhall 
marry Jacob ftill; but on looking 
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but , 
he @ 2e2in, fhe faw it was fouthernwood 
plain enough, and that all was over. 
alt Be 
Che man accofted her with fome non- 


fenfical, but too acceptable compli- 
ments. Sally was naturally a mo- 
deft girl, and but for Rachel’s wick- 
ed arts, would not have talked with 
a ftrange man: but how could fhe 
refift her fate you know? After a 
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little difcourfe, fhe afked him, wigco? 5 
a mir eee heart, what might be hig? W 
name? Robekt Price at your fe ™* 
vice,’ -was the anfwer.  “ Robergp'™2 
Price! thatis R. P. as fure as Iam age ™ 
live, and the fortune-teller was mech‘ 
witch! It is all out! it is all outfov"! 


O the wonderful art of fortunefKOO° 
tellers!” hon 


orth 

The little fleep fhe had that nigh#** 
was difturbed with*dreams of graves—PtY° 
and ghoits, and funerals ; but as they ad 
were morning dreams, fhe knew thofe vite 
“went by contraries, and that a funeral fefiic 
denoted a wedding. Still a figh for | 
would now and then heave, to thinkMhet 
that in that wedding Jacob couldg’*) 
have no part. Such of my readersj§®™ 
as know the power which fuperftitionj?< 
has over the weak and_ credulous wal 
mind, fearcely need be told, that poorff' 
Sally’s unhappinefs was fine com: 
pleated. She forgot all her vows to 











wigcob ; ihe at once forfook an honett 
e higan whom the loved, and confented 
r feyp marry one of whom fhe knew no- 
‘obesping, from a ridiculous. notion that 
am age was compelled to do fo. by 
vas mecree Which the had it not m her 
ourmower to refift. She married. this. 
tunegpobert Price, the ftrange gardener, 
hom fie foon found. to be very 
orthlefs, and very much in debt. 
nightfee e had no fuch thing as “ mone} 
avesmpcyond fea,” asthe fortune teller 
they ad told | her; but he had another 
hofemvite tlere. He got immediate pol- 
eral feffion of Sally’s 20f. Rachel put in. 
fighfHor her fhare, but he refufed to give 
hinkgher a fet nia g, and bid her get a- 
yuldway or he would have her taken up 
Jerson the vagrant act. He foon ran 
tionfa@way trom Sally, leaving her to be- 
lous Wail her own w a - for it was 


1 
¢ 


oor that mdeed, — not any irretiftible 
omgiate which had on. the caule of 


to ber ruin. To compileat her mifery 
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fhe herfelf was fufpeéted of haygete : 
ing ftolen the filver cup which Rachdp !” 
had pocketed. Her mafter, howevegnkin 
would not profecuie her, as fhe wag! by 
falling into a deep decline, and fh@e ha 
died in a few months of a_ brokeget OV 
heart. alue 
10ug 
Rachel, whenever fhe got nea ubli 
home ufed to drop her trade of for. erm 
tune-teller, and only dealt in thegjom™ 
wares of her bafket. Mr. Wilfon, the ith 
clergyman, found her one day dealingyje™ 
out fome very wicked ballads to fome he 
childern. ie went up with a view vho 
to give hera reprimand; but had e | 
no fooner begun his exhortation than fj 
up came a conftable, followed by y’* 
feveral people. “There fhe is, that ra 
is the old witch who tricked my wiie J" 
out of the five guineas, ” faid one ot f°" 
them. “ Do your office conftable, feize FU 
that oldhag. She may tell fortunes and Sh 
hind pots of goldin Taunton gaol, for ia 
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haypere fhe will have nothing elfe to 
ach@o ?” (‘This was that very farmer 
evemenkins, whole wife had been cheat- 
e wal by Rachel of the five guineas. 
1d fh@fe had taken pains to trace her to 
rokeqger own parifh: he did not fo much 
alue the lofs of the money, but he 
ijought it was a duty he owed the 
neawpublic to clear the country of fuch 
- forfermin. Mr. Wilfon immediately 
1 theffommitted her. She took her trial 
, theft the next affizes, when fhe was fen- 
alinggenced to a year’s imprifonment. In 
fomefhe mean time the pawnbroker to 
viewfvhom fhe had fold the cup, which 
hadffhe had ftolen from poor Sally’s maf- 
han fer, wasimpeached; and asthe robbery 
by vas fully proved upon Rachel, fhe 
that vas fentenced for this crime to Bo- 
vite any Bay; anda happy day it was 
of or the county of Somerfet, when 
ize uch a nuifance was fent out of it. 
nd JShe was tranfported much about the 
‘or fame time that her hufband Giles 
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loft his life-in ftealing the net from. thgPrude 
garden wall. etter 
| nider 
I have thought it my duty to pringiyhen 
this little hiftory as a kind warning tghink 
all you young men and maidengfate. 
not to have any thing to favato un 
| TO CHEATS, IMPOSTORS, CUNNING once 
Ni WOMEN, FORTUNE-TELLERS, CUNJURMY"° | 
iy ERS, and INTERPRETERS OF DREAMS. 
‘|  Liften to me, your true friend, when! 








'  afiure you that God. never reveals to . 
| weak and wicked women thofe fecret “ll 
: defigens of his providence, which no Laid 
human wiidom is able to forefee.. To - 
; confult thefe falfe oracles is not only oll 
‘| foolifh but finful. It is foolith, becaulel ) 
_ they are themfelves as ignorant as thofe 
| whom they pretend to teach, and it is 
| finful, becauife it is prying into that fu. 
turity which God, as kindly as wifely, 
hides from men. God indeed orders 
all thines; but when you have a mind a 


, to doa foohth thing, do. not fancy you 
# are fated to do it. This is tempting 


Providence, and not trufting him. It 
isindeed, © charging God with folly.” 
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a. th@Prudence is his gift, and you obey him 
etter when you make ufe of prudence 
mder the direction of prayer, than 

Pringgvhen you madly run into ruin, and 

ing t@hink you are only fubmitting to your 

aidengfate. Never fancy that you are compelled 


> fayto undo yourfelf. Never believe that God 
TNinggeonceals his will from a fober Chriftian 
Nyjupgpo obeys his laws, and reveals ittoa 


us._fregabond Gipfey, who runs up and down 
weaking the laws, both of God and man. 
is King Saul never coniulted the witch till 
fecrefe® had left off ferving God. The Bible 
e will dire&t us what to do better than any 

Topconjurer, and no days are unlucky but 
only thole which we make fo by our vanity, 
sani Holly, and fin. 


thofe 
it is 
t fu. 
fely, 
rders 
nind 
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the Two Shoemakers. 


b> Next week will be publifh’d the Hiftory of 
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i | Vhen 

|) «= FARMER and bis THREE SON§™' 
tt An 

}; i en uotl 

e’sl 

A FARMER who fome wealth pofleififhe 

| With three fine boys was alfo blett ; Vith 

i! The lads were healthy, ftout, and youngi# Cox 

‘| And neither wanted fenfe nor tongue. 
| Tom, Will, and Jack, like other boys, Ye: 


Lov’d tops and marbles, {ports and toys#’Ti 


i The father fcouted that falfe plan, My 
| That money only makes the man; We 
| But, to the beft of his difcerning, ind 
| Was bent on giving them good learning#W ou 

He was a man of obfervation, lack 
No icholar, yet had penetration ; lea 


So with due care, a fchool he fought, 

Where his young fons might well befNo - 
taught. The 
Quoth he, “ I know not which rehearlesfA y 
Mott properly his themes or veries, le 


> 


Yet I can do a father’s part, Oo 
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nd fchool the temper, mind, and heart; 
he natural bent of each I’ll know, 
ind trifles bedft that bent may fhow.” 
’Twas juit before the clofing year, 
Nhen Chriftmas holidays were near, 
ON @ Be farmer call’d to fee his boys, 
ind afk’d how each his time employs. 
uoth Will, ‘* there’s father, boys, with- 
out, fe i: mg 
le’sbroughtusfomethinggoodnodoubt.” — | 
olleihe father fees their merry faces. ia 
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3 Vith joy beholds them, and embraces. 
“Oungm#Come boys, of home you'll have your Aq 
ou, fill,’ Pe 


boys, Yes, Chriftmas now is near,” fays Will, 
| toys’ Tis juft twelvedays—thefe notches fee, 
My notches with the days agree.” 
Well (faid the fire,) again Pll come, 
_ find gladly fetch my brave boys home. 
ning Mou two.the dappled mare fhall ride, 
jack mount the poney by his fide: j 
lean time, my lads, Pve brought you (if 
ht, here 
ll be—No finall provifion of good cheer. If 
lhen from his pocket ftrait he takes | 
arles#A vaft profufion. of plum cakes ; 
le counts them out, a plenteous ftore,. 
‘© boy fhall have or lefs or more; 













































( 
Twelve cakes he gives to each dear fowfy :. y 
When each expe&ed only one ; ai i 
And then, with many a kind expreflogh. oth 
He leaves them to their own difcretionf, 64 
Refolv’d to mark the ufe each made §j qt! 
Of what he to their hands convey’d. 
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woul 

The twelve days paft he comes oncgNor tl 
more, Voul 

And brings the horfes to the door; Phan 
The boys with rapture fee appear They 
The poney and the dappied mare ; The 1 


Fach moment now an hour they count™fhey 
And fiath their whips and long to mount find 
As with the boys his ride he takes, And 
He afks the hiltory of the cakes. “ Y 


Says Will, “dear father, life is fhorHow 
So I refolv’d to make quick fport ; T fh 







The cakes were all fo nice and {weet, fo ¢ 
I thought I’d have one jolly treat, tho 


Why fhould I balk, faid I, my talte? iAnd 


Ill make at once a hearty featft. we 
So, inugly by myfelf I fed, 

When every boy was gone to-bed; l'o t 
I gorg’d them all both pafie and plum, @n e 
And did not wafte a fingle crumb ; But 


Indeed they made me, tomy forrow FWit 
As fick as death upon the morrow ; 














: {o) 


his made me mourn my rich repatt, 

ind wifh I had not fed fo fait.” 

uoth Jack, “ I was not fuch a dunce, 

‘oeat my quantum up at once; 

: \nd tho’ the boys all long’dto clutch’em, 

d. would not let a creature touch ’em; 

3 OncMNor tho’ the whole were in my power, 
Vould I myielf one cake devour ; 

; Thanks to the ule of keys.and locks, 
[hey’re all now fnug within my box ; 
[he mifchief is, by hoarding tong, 

oun hey’re grown fo mouldy and fo ftrong, 

ount™ find they won’t be fit to eat, 
And I have loft my father’s treat.”’ 
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“Well Tom,” the anxious parentcries, 
fhorif#ow did you manage ?”? Tom replies, 
‘I fhun’d each wide extreme to. take, 


et, Bio glut my maw, or hoard my cake ; 
B thought each day its wants would have, | 
te? And appetite again might crave ; | 
‘welve {chool-days ftill my notches Hh 
counted, 4 
} lo twelve my father’s cakes amounted 3° 


um, @in every day I took out one, 
but never ate my cake alone ; 
ow BWith every needy boy I fhar’d, 









( 


And more than half I always fpar’d. 
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One every day ’twixt felf and friend, 

Has brought my dozentoanend; f° 4 
| My laft remaining cake to-day 
Mt 1 would not touch, but gave away ; phe 
ait A boy was fick, and f{carce could eat, Thi 
“\i) To him it prov’d a welcome treat : _ : 


ae Jack call’d me fpendthrift, not to fay T3 

i Will dubb’d me fool becaufe I gave; 

‘il But when our laft day came I fmil’d, ” 

i] For Will’s were gone and Jack’s wef 
{poil’d; 

Not hoarding much, nor eating faft, 

{ ferv’d a needy friend at laft.”’ 

Thele tales the father’s thoughts employ 

“By thefe ( faid he ) I know each boy: 

Yet Jack, who hoarded what he had, 

The world will call a frugal lad ; 

And felfith gormandizing Will, 

i Will meet with friends and favourers ftil! 

While moderate Tom, fo wife and cool 

The mad and vain will deem a fool ; 

But I, his fober plan approve, 

And ‘Tom has gain’d his father’s love.’ 
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APPLICATION. 


}o when our day of life is palt, 
And all are fairly judg’d at lait; 
[he Mifer and the Senfual find 
ow each mifufed the gifts aflign’d; 
Vhile he who wilely {pends and gives, 
o the true ends of living lives ; 
Tis felf denying moderation © 
ains the GREATFATHER’s approbation. 
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t The fo Mowe ving is a List of the RepostrorRy TRac 
already publisbed by B. & F. FouNson, 
and now for Sale at their Book- 
Store, No. 147- Market St. 
PHILADELPHIA. 


1 Containing The Shepherd of Salifbury Pla 
Part I. & the Lancaibire Collier Gi 
2 The — pherd of Salifbury Pla 
art I]. & The Sorrows of Yam 

The Saraki of the Laborers in 
Vine-yard, The Horfe race, & 
Plow Boy’s dream. 

The wonderful Advantages of : 
venturing in the Lottery, & the Hi 
py Waterman. 

The two Wealthy Farmers, Part 
Tittoegie Part II. 
Ditto Part IIl, 
Ditto. Part IV.j 
Ditto. Part V. 

A New Chriftmas Hymn. 
Sorrowful Sam, & An Account 
a pious Negro. 

Tom White the poftilion, Part 

Ditto. Part If. 

The Grand Affizes. 

The Cheapfide Apprentice, T 
Examples of she difcovery 3 Murde 
& A Prayer in Verie. 

Hufbandry Moralized. & an An 
dote for Slandering & Backbiting. 

Black Giles the poacher, Part L 
the Gin Shop. 

Black Giles, Part Il. & a Hymn. 
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And more than half I always fpar’d. 
One every day ’twixt felf and friend, | 
Has brought my dozen to anend; 
My laft remaining cake to-day 
{1 would not touch, but gave away ; 
A boy was fick, and fcarce could eat, 
»— ‘To him it prov’d a welcome treat : 
Jack call’d me fpendthrift, not to fave 
Will dubb’d me fool becaufe I gave ; 
But when our laft day came I fmil’d, 
For Will’s were gone and Jack’s wer 
{poil’d; " 
Not hoarding much, nor eating faft, * 
I ferv’d a needy friend at laft.”” 
Thefe tales the father’s thoughts employ, 
“By thefe ( faid he ) I know each boy: 
Yet Jack, who hoarded what he had, 
The world will call a frugal lad ; 
And felfith epee iy Will, 
* Will meet with frier¥ and favourers fill. 
While moderate Tom, fo wife and cool, 
The mad and vain will deem a fool ; 
But I, his fober plan approve, 
And Tom has gain’d his father’s love.” 
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APPLICATION. 


So when our day of life is pat, 

And all are fairly judg’d at lait; 

The Mifer and the Senfual hind 

Bm How cach mifufed the gifts aflign’d; 
While he who wilely fpends and gives, - 

To the true ends of living lives ; 

Tis felf denying moderation 

Gains the GreatFatuer’s approbation. 
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The following is a List of the Rerostrory Tracy & 
already published by B. & F. Founson, — 


and now for Sale at their Book- 
Store, No. 147. Market St. ” 
PHILADELPHIA. 





























No. 1 Conte*iing The Shepherd of Salifbury Plai 
Part I. & a Lancafhire Collier Girl 
No. 2. The Shepherd of Salifbury Plau 
Part Il. & The Sorrows of Yamba 
Noe 3. The Parable of the Laborers in th 
Vaine-yard,. The Horfe race, & t 
- Plow Boy's’ dreams, 
D> Ae "Phe wonderful’ “Wdyantages of Ad 


venturing in tht Litty,. bry the #y , 
py’ Waterman’ 
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No. 5. The two Wealthy Fermoy. . rv 
Nae 6. Ditto. | Part Mi, p 


N@ii7. » Ditto. Patt JITy 
Nee eo Ditto. pate le) 
NGG, ae, Ditto. Part V. 
ba ae DA-New Ghriftmas Hymn. ; 
Ne ge Somow fal Sam; & An Account’ ao 
ade ae # pions Negro. Pier 
Noe 1. Tort White the poftilion, Part l. 
Now 12. Ditto. Part 4I.& 
The Gragg A flizes. 
No. 13. The Cheapfide Apprentice, + sat 


4 Examples of the difcovery of Murder 
a & é Pr ayer in Verte, 
Now £4. Hufbandry Morahized. & an Ant: 
dote for Slandering & Backbitins. 
No. 15. Black Giles the poacher, Part I. & 
the Gin Shop. 
Black Giles, Part I]. & a Hymn. 


